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regular " Yowm" or "day," as Arabs term a fight. Whereon
Barakat and I interposed, by suggesting to Aboo-'Eysa that he
had best push on with us and whoever else might choose to
follow, and by arriving the first at Hofhoof complete his tri-
umph over El-Ghannam. Detto, fatto^ and off we started with
two or three in our suite, leaving our mortified competitors to
their coffee and humiliation.

The ground, for it now deserved that name, being about equal
parts of pebble, marl, and sand, sloped down to the east, and
glistered to the far horizon in barren whiteness, interrupted
here and there by dark streaks of low and thorny thicket.
Sheltered by one of these clusters, we snatched a few hours of
brief rest, followed by another day of most monotonous plain,
in level and character just like that of the preceding evening.
A few travellers whom we met coming up from Djoon in IJasa,
and who took us for robbers and almost died of fear, so fierce
did we look, made the sole variety for fourteen hours of road.
Villages, shade, and wells, of course there were none; fortu-
nately the heat was much more supportable here than it had
been amid the sand.

Another night's bivouac, and then again over the white down-
sloping plain. At last a change ensued, abruptly chalky hills
and narrow gorges bounded our way, till at die bottom of a
hollow we came on a large solitary tree with more thorns than
leaves, and in hermit loneliness. "Here," said Aboo-'Eysa,
" Ibraheem Basha caused a well to be sunk for at least sixty feet
in depth, in hopes of finding water, but to no purpose." The
dry pit, now half filled up with stones and sand, remained a
witness of the attempt Had it succeeded, the difficulty of the
communications between Nejed and the eastern coast would
have been much alleviated.

A little farther on we entered the great valley, known by the
name of Wadi Faroofc, which, like all other leading geographical
features of this region, whether mountain or plain, runs from
north to south; its general type resembles the Dahna, of which
it is1 in a manner a parallel offshoot We descended into this
valley about noon, crossed it not altogether without anxiety,
and near sunset climbed the opposite bank, and began to thread
the coast-range of IJasa. These hills attain, after my very
rough observations, about fourteen hundred feet above the sea-